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deal—that the lucky winner gave him a
small sha of his spoils, which Gilmartin accrepted
without bhesitation—he was heyond pride-wounding by
now—and promptly used to back some minlature deal
of his own on t Consol ted exchange, or even in
“Percy’s”—a dingy little bucketshop. where they took
orders for two shares of stock 'm a margin ntyl per
cent—that is, where a man could bet as littie as $2.
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borrow donliars, when the clhstomers Were not
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the office where once he had been an nonor'ed and
pampered customer, .
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He became a Wall street “has been” and could be
seen daily on New street, back of the Consolidated ex-
change, where the “put” and “call” brokers congre-
gate. The tickers in the saloons near by fed his gam-
bler’s appetite. From time to time luckier men took
him into the same beticked saloons, where he ate at
the free -lunch counters and drank beer andg talked
stocks and listened to the lucky narratives with lips
tremulous with readiness to smile and grimace,

One day. in New street, he overheard a wery well
known broker tell another that Mr. Sharpe was *'going

“I'LL TELL YOU SOMETHING ON THE DE

we up Pe
hearing of

sylvania Central right away.” The
conversation was a bit of rare good
luck that raised Gilmartin from his sodden apathy
and anade him hasten to his brother-inu-law; who kept
- tore in Broekiyn.. He implored Griggs to
go to a broker and buy as mupeh Pennsylvania Central
as he could—that is, if he wishéd to live in luxury the
rest of his life. Sa'n Sharpe was going to put it up.
Alsc he borrowed $10.

Griggs was tempted. He debated with himselt
many hours and at length vielded with misgivings.
He took his savings and bought 100 shares of Penn-
syvivania Central at 64 and began to neglect his busi-
ness in order to study the financial pages of the news-
papers. . Finally he had a telephone put. in his HHttle
shop, to be able to talk to his broke

grocery
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Gilmartin, with the §10 ke had borrowed, promptly
bought ten shares in a bucketshop at 637%; the stock
promptly went to §2%; he was progmptly “wiped,” and
the stock promptly went back to 64%.

On the next day a fellow customer of the Gilmartin
of old days invited him to have a drink. Gihmartin
resented the man’s evident prosperity, He felt indig-
nant at the ability of the @ther to buy hundreds of
shares. But the liguor soothed him and in a burst of
mild remorse he told Smithers, after an apprehensive
look about him, as if he feared someone might over-
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AD Q. T. FOR YOUR OWN BENEFIT.” *

hear: “I'H tell you something on the dead g.. t., fer
your ow®t henefit.” .

“Fire away

“Pa. Cent. is going "way up.”

“Yes?"” said Smithers, calmly. 7 = o

“Yes: It ross par, sure.”

“Umph!” » munches of a pretzel.

“Yes, Sam Sharpe told"—Gilmartin was . en the
point of saying a “friend of mine.”' but ecaught himseir
and went on, impressively—"told me yesterday to buy
Pa. Cent., as he had accumulated his full line and
was- ready to whoop it up. And “you ‘khow what
Sharpe is,” he finished:

“Is that so?" nibbled Smithers.

“Why, when Sharpe makes up his mind terput up a
stock, as he inténds to do with Pa. Cent., nothing on
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earth can stop him. He told me he would make it
cross par within sixty days. This is no hearsay, no
tip. It's cold facts. I don't hear it's going up; 1 don’t
think it's going up; I know it's going up. Under-
stand ?* .

In less than five minutes Smithers was so wrought
up that he bought 506 shares and promised solemnly
not to “take his profits.,” i. e., sell out, until] Gilmartin
said the word. Then they had another drink and an-
other look at the ticker.

“You want to keep in touch with me,” said Gil-
martin. “I'll tell you what Sharpe tells me. But you
must keep it quiet,” with a sidewise nod that pledged
Smithers to honorable secreéy.

Had Gilmartin met Sharpe face to face, he would
not have known who was before him.

Shortly after he left Smithers he buttonheled an-
other acquaintance, a you man Wwho thought he
knew Wall street, and, therefore, had a hobby-manip-
ulation. No one could induce him to buy stocks by
telling him how well the companies were doing, how
bright the prospects, etc. That was the bait for “suck-
ers,” not for clever young stock operators. Buf any-
one, even a stranger, who said that “they”—the per-
ennially mysterious “they,” the “big men,” the mighty
“manipulators” whose life was one prolonged con-
spiracy to pull the woll over the public's eyes—"they”
were going to “jack up” these or the other shares, was
welcomed, and his advice acted uvon.

“You're just the man I was looking for,” said Gil-
martin, who hadn't thought of the young man at all.

“Are you a deputy sheriff?”

“No."” A slight paufe, for oratorical effect.
a long talk with Sam today.”

“What Sam?®’ .

“Sharpe. The old boy sent for me. He was in
mighty.good humor, too. Tickled to death., He might
well be—he’s got 60,000 shares of Pennsylvania Cen-
tral. And there's going to be from 50 to 60 points
profit in it.”

“H’'m!"” sniffed Freeman, skeptically, yet impressed

“I haa

by the change in Gilmartin's attitude from the money-

borrowing humility of the previous week to. the con-
fident tone of a man with a aight tip. Sharpe was
notoriousiy kind to his old friends—rich or poor.

*““I ‘-was there when the papers we signed,” Gil-
martin said, hotly. “I was going to leave the room,
but Sam told me I needn’t. I can’t tell you what it is
about; really T can't. But he's simply going to put
the stock above par. Let me know Who 1s manipu-
lating: a° stock, and to h—1 with dividends and earn-
ings. Them’'s my sentiments,” with a final hammer-
ing nod, 'as if driving in a profound truth,

‘“Same here,” assented Freeman, cordially.
attacked on his vulnerable side.

Strange things happen in Wall street. Sometimes
tips come true. It so proved in this case. Sharpe
started the stock upward brilliantly—the movement
became historic in the street—and Pa. Cent. soared
dizzily and all the newspapers talked of it and the
public went mad over it and it touched 80 and 85 and
88 and higher, and then Gilmartin made his brother-
in-law sell out and Smithers and Freeman. Their
profits were: Griggs, $3,000: Smithers, $15.100: Free-
man, $2,750, Gilmartin made them give him a good
percentage. He had no trouble with his brother-in-
law. Gilmartin told him it was an inviolable Wall
street custom,.and so Griggs paid with an air of much
experiencg in such matters. Freeman was more or less
grateful. But Smithers met Gilmartin and full of his
good luck repeated what he had told a dozen men
within an hour:

“I did a dandy stroke the other day. Pa. Cent.
looked to me like higher prices, and I bought a wad
of it. T've cleaned up a tidy sum.” And he looked
proud @f his own penetration. He really had forgot-
ten that it was Gilmartin who had given him the tip.
But not so Gilmartin, who retorted, witheringly:

“Well, I've often heard of folk that you put into
good things and they make money and afterward they
come to you and tell you how darned smart they were
to hit it right. But you can't wosk that on me. I've
Rot witncsges.” ?

“Witneéstas?™ échoed Smithers, looking cheap, He
remembered.

“Yes, wit-ness-es.”” mimicked Gilmartin,_ sdornfully.
*“I all but had to get on my knees to make vou buy it.
And T told you when to sell it, too. The information
came to me straight from headquarters and you got
the use of it, and now the least you can do is to give
me $2,500."

In the end he accepted $800,

It seemed as though the regenerafion of Gilmartin
had been achieved when he changed his shabby rai-
ment for expensive clothes, He paid his tradesmen’s
bills and moved into better quarters. He Spent his
money as though he had made millions. One week
after he had closed out the deal his friends would
have sworn Gilmartin had a vs been progperous.
He began to speculate again, in the office of Freeman's
brokers. '

At the end of the second month he had lost not only
the $1,200 he had deposited with the firm, but an dddi-
tional 3250 he had given his wife and had been obliged
to ““borrow™ back from h despite her assyrances
he would lose it. Tt time the slump was really un-
expected by all, so t t the loss of the second fortune
did not reflect on Gilmartin's ability as a speculator,
but on nis luck. As: " of fact, he had been too
careful and had om over-timidity. at first,
only to plunge later and lose all.

As the result of much thought about his losses Gil-
martin became a professional tipster. Ta let others
speculate for him seemed the only sure way of win-

He was
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MODERN FABLES BY:- GEORGE ADE

Ghe Fable of the Young Man Who Was Lef

t Money and Suddenly Became a Prominent Citizen

A Relative had died and left bim a large Bale

of the Carnegie Library Compound. As soon

as it was noised around that the Mark was actually

carrying Money in his Clothes, every Short-Card Man-

in the Business began to break through the Crowd,
saying, ‘I saw him first.”

In the Twinkling" of an Eye the Legatee was trans-
formed from an ordina hande-me-down - Plug to
One of our Prominent Citizens.

Many who had been unable to place him while he
was feeding at a $4 Oatmeal Reésort on a Side Street

ONI'E'Z upon a Time there was a Tapioea,
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After About Three Months He Be-
came a Sure-enough Connocisseur,

now dashed madly across the Car Tracks to give
him the Joyous Mitt and ask him to come up to the
House scme Evening.

And he, like every other Proud Mortal who is being
pelted with Bouquets, fancied that his Poepularity was
based upon his own Sterling Qualities and did not
arise frem the Fact that he was known up at the
Bank.

Those who doctored up+the Bricks for him did not
takz the Trouble to put any Geld-Plating on the CUut-
sife. bey nailed his Currency and then promised to
deliver the Goods by Messenger Boy, S0 as to save
him Trouble, 5 L

He learned that a great many Exclusive Organiza-
tions wanted to tdke in a few Members who Wepe So-

eially Prominent. Every time that he -was handed
the Social Prominence Gag he fell and signed an Ap-
plication Blank.

In a Couple of Months he had so” many Brothers
and Fellow Clubmen that he could not tnra a down-
town Corner without running into a Hot Touch.

Also he was Pie for the Dignified -Gentlemen rep-
resenting the Eastern Publishing House, Long ago
this species of the Hold-Up Man .was known as a
Book Asgent but in these latter Days he is a Special
Envoy who brings Glad Tidings ef Great Joy to the
superior Intellectual Classes wWho arée known to be
there with the Coin.

Every Hypnotic Salesman who cornered the Mark
sang the old Solo about giving Special Terms to a
few Book-Lovers in order to derive a eertain Prestige
from the use af their Names

Take a Man who never has studied any Volume ex-
cept the Winter Book and tell him that he i§ a Bibiio-
phile and he wil! swell a few Inches, whether he
knows the Meaning of the Word or Not.

In a short time the Prominent (Citizen had a Li-
brary that was greatly admired by -all who -visited
his Apartmeénts and the Books were in first clasd con-
dition. He never took a: of ‘them' down, for fear
that he could not put them back in the Right Place.

After about Three Months he became an Art Critic
and a sure-enough Conn seur. He knew it because
a great many Dealers took him inte the Back Room
and told him so.

Then they would throw the Light on.a (reation
that had been in the Salon, or ¢lse denderly remove
the Cotton Batting from a Bronze that ceuld not be
broken with a Maul. He would try te convinece hNim-
self that there was a certain Difference between these
Masterpieces and the Junk that he saw in the 89-cent
Stores. He had to see a Difference or elge he could
not have got away with the Connoisseur Bluffs.

So he became a well known Collector. Many Friends
told him he had Exquisite Taste and he began to be-
lieve it himself, so he attended Exhibitiong and be-
gan to roast the Moderns.

Whereas he had been known in the Old@ Pays as a
Parlor Blacksmith, he now discovered that he was
a Strong Card at Dinner Parties, egpecially if he stood
for the Check. He got many a Laugh out of the
antigue Wheezes that he had cribbed from the Joke

Book, and when he arose to spring the Prehistoric,

Toast everybody applauded before he said a Word,
because that was the safest time to:Applaud.

Amogg other startling Discoveries made by the
Pooular Leader of the Smart Setf was one concern-
ing his Business Sagacity. He received long type-
written Letlers from the Prieumatic Brotherg, repre-
senting the Smoke Syndicate, offering to let him in
on the Ground Floor provided he would rash Check
by Return Ma}ll, otherwise it would he Too Late.

It appeared from these letters that the Syndicate had
acquired all the Claims on the East Slope of the Buil-
kon Range and were within thirty. feet of the well
known Mine that was turning out 38600 a Minute.
Already three Shafts and the:Ori 1 had
been sunk, and the Ore was.ﬂoun£

wiovd,

man Silver, Brass.  Gold Fillings,
Pepsin, all in Paying Quantitiess . | &

P

The Expert employed by the Company had just
completed his third Dregm 3nd estimated that the
Lodes somewhere in the Vicinity contained $40,000,000
worth of Something, and now it was merely neces-
sary to go ahead and find it. The Stock offered at
5 cents a Share would be advanced to $1.14 on Jan. 1st.

Accompanying the Cenfidential Letter was a Half-
Tone Pictu of the Mountain, merely as an Evidence
of Good Faith.

The Mark had read somewhere that any one who
comek into Preperty is not considered a True Sport
until he tak a Flyer at the Mining Game. He

He Received Long Typewritten Let-
ters From the Pneumatic Bros,

bought a few Bundles of Stock, the. Par Value of
which make Senator Clark of Montana lodok like a
Piker and, although his Cautious Friends warned him
to hold cut his Money and loan it to them, he per-
sisted in® his Wild Speculations.

He. put in more than $450 and at the end of the
Fifth Year received $1.87 in Premiums, and expects
fo be in the P. A. B. Widener Class if he lives until
1950,

In the meantime he is working at his other Trades
of Promihent Ciubman, Social Leader and 'Art Critic.

Moral: Wealth brings Happiness only:.when ex-
pended for Fuel to Teed the Spiritual Extstence.

Copyright, 1303, by Robert Howard Russell, =3

ning. He began by advising ten victims—he learned
in time to call them clients—to Sell Steel Rod preferred,
each man 100 shares, and to a second ten he urged the
purchase of the sar e gquantity of the same stock., To
all he advised taki..g 4 points’ profit. Not all followed

his advice. but the seven clients who sold it made
between them nearly $3.000 over night.

His per
x bought, i when th
y how the treachery

amounted to $287.50.
he told them confident
leading member of the had obliged the pool man-
agers to withdraw their support from the stock tem-
porarily, whence the decline, They grumbled, but
he assured them that he himself had lost nearly $1,600
of his own.

For some months Gilmartin made a fair living, but
business became very dull. People learned to fight
shy of his tips. Had he been able to make his cus-
tomers alternate their winnings d losses he might
have kept his trade. But, for example, “Dave” Ros-
siter, in Stuart & Stern's o >, stupidly recelved the
wrong tip six times in succession. It wasn't Gilmar-
tin's fault, but Ressiter's bad luck.

At length, failing to get enough clients in the ticke
district itself, Gilmartin was forced to advertise
afternoon paper, six times a week, and in
edition of one of the leadlng morning
advertisements ran like this:

WE MAKE MONEY
for our investors by the best system ever
devised. Deal with genu experts, Two
methods of opera speculative,

1R ne
the other insures absolute safety.
NOwW
is the time to invest in a certain steck
Three points
how

for teh points sure profit.
margin will ecarry it Remember h
correct we ha been on other stoc
Take advantage of this move.
IOWA MIDLAND,
Big mévement coming in this stock. It's
very near at hand. Am waiting daily fer
i word. Will get it time. Splendid op-
portunity to make big money. It costs
only a Z-cent stamp to write to me.
CONFIDENTIAL INFORMATION
Private secretary of banker an
operator of F reputat

valuable informs: I don't you
money. [ your own Dbroker. AIll I
want is a share of what you will surely

make if vou llow my advice.
WILL ADVAN $#0 PER
A fortune to be made in
Deal pending which will
$40 per share within three
position to keep informed
ments and the operations
ties who wi
| a New Yor

a
1l carry for me 100 shares with
1 house will |
mation
Highest refer-

1 and sure.
ences given.

He prospered amazingly. Answers came to him
from furniture dealers on Fourth
men up the state and fruit growers in Delaws
factory workers in Massachusetts and electriciang in
New Jersey and coal miners in Pennsylvania and
shopkeepers and physicians and plumbers and under-
takers in towns and c very morn-
ing Gilmartin telegraphed le—at their
expense—to sell, and to to buy the
same stocks. And he claimed commissions from
the winners,

Little by little his
grew his desire to spec

He met Freeman one 3
moods. Out of politeness he
the universal que o

“What do you think of 'em?”

“What difference does it make
sneered Freeman, v proud humil
But he looked as if did not agr

*“What do yvou know?” pursued

ingly.

“I know enough to be long on Gotham Gas. I j
bought 1,000 shares at 180. He Te had bought 100
only.

“What on?”

“On information.
of the company. Look here, (
to secrecy. But, for your owr
you to buy ali the
deal is on. 1 know ftt
last night, and they are almost
the public. They haven't
When they get it, look out

Gilmartin did, not
tween Freeman's t
ingly, as though ast

“The stock Seems pretty !

“You won't think so wher
tin. I don't hear this: I don’t

“All right: I'm In,” quoth
bought 100 shares of Gotham Gas
Also he telegraphed to all his cld
stock.

It fluctuated between
Freeman daily
muiating the stock.
met, agreed that bu
out gnost of their own
dividend rate from 8 to 6 |
17 points in ten short 1
had. He found it impos > to pay for
ments. The telegraph companies refus
any more “collect” n i
tin of his income as a tips
speculating and had lost alil
in a Jittle deal in Towa Mid
could hope to get from him
tion to dinner. Mrs. Gilmar
possessed for non-payment of
and went to live with a sister

His clothes became shabby
But always in his heart, as abi g
faith in himself, there dwelt the hope that
somehow, he would strike it rich in the st

One day he borrowed $5 from a man
$5.000 in Cosmopolitan Traction. The
said, had only begun to go up, a
it and bought five shares in °
bucketshop. The stock began
steadily. The next afternoon

Gilmartin lingered about New

s of the raided bucks
whether or not it was a “put up J
himself, who, it was known, had been
to the crowd for weeks past. One !
went ‘away and at length Gilmartin
district. He walked slowly down
turned up William street, thinking «

He had not even his car fare
bered- that he had not eaten since
him no good to remember it now.
get his dinner from Griggs in B

“Why,” Gilmartin told him a burst of
curious self-contempt, “I can’t buy a cup of
coffee!™

He raised his head and lookex
how insignificant a i
could not even buy a
Maiden lane.
north side of that
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At first he felt vaguely what i* meant. It had
grown unfamiliar with absence. The ci
coming out. Jamescn, looking crustier
Danry, some inches taller
spick and span in a blue s
latest style, exhaling health and correctne William-
son, grown very gray and showing oa his face thirty
vears of routine: Baldwin, happy =« of yore at the
ending of the day’s work, and ng at the words o5
Jenkins—Gilmartin's suc sor—who WoOre an air o-
autheority, of the habit of command which he had not
known in the old / =

Of a sudden Gilmartin was in the midst of his old
life. He saw all that he had been, all that he might
stiil be. And he was overwhelmed. He longed to rush
to his old associates, to speak to them, to shake hands
with them. to be the old Gilmartin. He was abou: to
step toward Jenkins, but stopped abruptly., His
clothes were shabby and he felt ashamed.

He turned on his heel with a sudden impulse and
walked away from Maiden lane quickly. All he thought
now was that he would not have them see him in his
plight. As he walked a great sense of loneliness came
over him.

He was back in Wall street.

*If I could only buy some Cosmopeolitan Traction!”
he said. . Then he walked forlornly northward, to the
great bridge, on his way to Brooklyn to eat with
Griggs, the ruined groceryman.
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